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MOTHER'S ROOM:
- i

s
Tve wandered long and wanaored far, '

i3y land "and sea. In perilous --ways,
A.nd vivid lights of later years

Have cast a shade o'er youthful days;
.But in the palace or the tent.

In Arctic snow or Tropic bloom,
My loving heart remembers waii

Jach trifle In my mother's room. .

T" Tartar tents, at midnight hour.
The Asian moon high in the sky,

Tve seen the crimson-curtaine- d room,
The coal fire blazing1 merrily:

The red geraniums, fuchsias, musk,
That made the southern windows fair;

The basket full of needlework;
The gaily cushioned rocking-chair- .

And often, too. In brilliant balls,
" Among the beautiful and gay,

A sudden silence o'er me falls
I see the room so far away,

TChe white-haire- d mother in her chair,
The singing bird within its cage,

The open Bible on the stand.
The sunshine streaming o'er its page.

O. motherl motherl mother, dear!
Within thy room so sweet and calm,

To think of thee is almost prayor,
Thy memory is like a psalm.

"When I was b ut a little lad.
' "With Dick and Janet at thy knee,I did not love thee half so well,'

I did not seem as close to'thee.

Uow.little Janet dwells afar.
And. Dick has made another home, '

"While T, in eager restless lire.
Far over land and ocean roam.

;But O I "how oft In dawning's calm.
And In the evening's tender gloom,

"We meet again, In laving thought,
By mother's side, in mother's room!

LUlit E. Barr. in N. T. Ledger.

A. MIDSUMMER MADNESS.

.A. life all wild and tempest driven,
A soul all reckless and unsnrlven,

.Athirst for every mad temptation.
In love with pride and desolation;
Such is the man whose tears implore thee.
Whose stern heart melts and pleads before

thee.
When I was a very harmless ,and

lundly boy of nineteen I wrote that
--verse as a description of myself. Worse,
I vas proud of the production, and be-

lieved myself a born poet as well as a
perate lover. Perhaps there are passing
disturbances in the brain cells which pro-
duce manias so innocent that they
tesoape medical recognition, and so
xeally one might easily take some fatal
step while he is not a responsible being.
Certain it is that during a few weeks of
hallucination, from which 1 emerged
cool and sane, my fate was decided,
the lot of a married man was marked
out for me. Yes, that unhappy sum-- ,
jner. Well, I'll set down .events in
their proper sequence.

"Jack, I've seen her! I've seen herj"'
T said to Jack Clements, bouncing in
upon him one hot June Sunday, about

never mind how many years ago,' for
"there's a lady in the case, and she
doesn't look her age.

"Seen whom?" drawled Jack.
"The loveliest girl in the world.

She sits about half way up the middle i

aisle in St Mark's Church. TFair,. hair,!
blue eyes, slight figure, pink bonnet,
dove-colore- d frock. Who is she Jack?'.'
Such a question Was not hopeless in
those days, when well-to-d- o New York
lived within narrower boundaries.

"Let's see," said Jack. "Humph!
luirly mouth, longish nose? That's'
IRliss Finn." '

"No, no; red pouting lips, nose' like
vwax-work- ."

"I know," Jack asserted, with .conf-
idence. "Bad complexion, stooping
shoulders; that's "

"This girl has a skin like a white
. rose leaf, I interrupted.

"Ha! just-so- ! Sickly-lookin- g rather?"
--'Jack suggested. "A sweet, sugar-and-"wat- er

sort of smile, and killing dim-
ples."

"Sugar-and-wate- r. smile!" I echoed,
much disgusted. "She has dimples
yes."

"That," said Jack, "is Eleanor Ford.
I know her. Like to be introduced,
eh?"

"Like it! O, Jack, you're my best
friend!" and I seized Jack's .powerful
hand in my slight fingers.

He shook me off, and eying me up
and down, remarked: "You're going to
Jfall in love."

"Going to? I am in love."
"You've got the sentimental, fever;

--most boys have it, early or late. You're
rather early, just nineteen last week,"
Jack went'on, in hh merciless matter-of-fa- ct

way, "and a very slender, pret-.t- y,

rosy-cheek- ed chap j'oil are. The
rfever will go hard with you, my gentle
-- Colly. By-the-w- how's the Comet?

financially, I mean.".
Now I hated to be called "Colly,"

rraj name being Collingwood Graham.
I hated to be called rosy-cheeke- d, and
i .Dated to be questioned about the
ComeVs finances. The fact was, in con-

sideration of certain capital duly sub-
scribed by my father, I --was connected
with that struggling and short-live- d

--daily paper known as the Comet; and I
iully believed that the destiny of the
nation hung upon my contributions.

"You'd better," observed Jack, "et
into some paying business groceries
or dry goods, or something marketa- -

"There are matters of more import-rane- e
than hides and leather," 1 re-

marked, reflecting on Jack'B naercantile
pursuits.

"But a good hide means value in any
age of the world and among any peo-
ple," retorted Jack. '"1 be'Iieve in the

Colly. Now if I were in love
--with a girl, I'd be careful to bring her
always something good to eat"

"Ah, Caliban," said I, surveying
--Jack's ininienso bulk and full, hand-
some face with easy contempt "you
don't understand the higher emotions."

"Humph!" was Caliban's only an-
swer."

Within twenty-fou- r hours Jack took
me to one of those big houses in "Bond
Street (dear mu! Bond Street was a
:fine neighborhood then), and pro-
nounced the happy words: "Miss Ford,
:xny friend, Mr. Graham."

I made an enraptured murmur.
Sheattempted to open a conversation,

:andIonly bent upon her a distracted
stare.

Clements gave me a look and a
frown, and at last I offered a few re-
marks in tragic jerks, sighed deeply,
then fell into melancholy conteinpla-.-rio- n,

my gazexi voted on Eleanor's face.
While in this attitude of pensive

doration I became conscious that the
folding-door- s at the end of the parlor
"were softly pushed apart, and a pair of
--very big bright eyes were directed upon
&n&. Said'EIeanor:

"Don't open the door in that way,
"Midge; it's not polite. That is my sis-
ter,-" she explained to us. "Her real
manic is Adelaide, --but we call her
IMidge because it seems to fit her bet-
ter.

It. did it fitted bcr exactly. She
was & child of thirteen, long-limbe- d,

fionse --jointed, and preternaturally quick
til motion. She wore a baogy sort

f frock, and came sliding and
mriggling into the room. . She
sodded to me, said "Hello!" and
slinking into a chair all sidewise, she

Y

sat on one foot and industriously swung
the other.

I resumed the speechless worship,
but presently came an explosion of
sputtering laughter from Miss Midge.
Then! the young wild-ca- t jumped up,
clapped, both hands Hon her heart,
sighed deeply, with a rushing, audible,
breath', .ejaculated "O iuy!" and with!
anottienfusillade of tittering: rah out of
the room. .

At partihgr asked "Eleanor, lif a. fer-
vent way, "When may I come again?"

She answered, half jestingly, "O, to-
morrow, if you like."

. Enraptured, delighted, , I scarcely
know how I reached the sidewalk, but
I just remember hearing Jack Clements
say, with a round oath, "You Jnade a
confounded fool of yourself." p

Then I rushed to my boarding house,
paced mv room sevcrarHburs, and pro-
duced a poem,-- of which I.sent copies to
the Comet and to Eleanor simultaneous- -

But yesterday I fain would stay
The rosy hours' flcetness.

So mad their haste, I scarce could taste
The half their joy and sweetness.

Yet, love, to-nig- each moments flight
Is like a year of sorrow,

Time drags so slow since, sweet and low,
You whispered: "Come

Yes, and we shall bless
A thousand sweet

And so I sailed on through a dozen
verses. That I can recall tnemis now
my worst misfortune.

The next evening I said to Eleanor:
"O, Miss Ford, if you will only permit
me to pour ont- my feelings in poetry?"

"I'm very fond of verses, she an-

swered, diplomatically.- -

T couldn't sleep last night," I in-

formed her, in thrilling tones. "I sat
thinking of you."

She- received the compliment gra-
ciously; so I ventured: "Miss Ford, I
feel there is some magnetic bond be-

tween us, some mysterious sympathy,
"some

The speech was cut short Trom the
back parlor came the jangleof the pi-

ano, and, sung in a high, strident voice,
the vulgar air known as "Johnny
Sands." But the words!1 They were
my poem, the gentle overflow of a sim-

mering love, and they were bawled out
with horrid sentimentality, diversified
by groans, sob3 and other dramatis de-

vices:
But yesterday Itain would sta-a- y

The rpsy Hours' ilee-et-ness-."

Then. came, a comic interlude, fol-

lowed by another and another couplet
Then with a disgusting burlesque of
fervor: .

"You whees-pere- d, 'Co-m-e "
"Midge!" exclaimed Eleanor, reprov-

ingly, and hurrying to reach the door.
Too late. She raced upstairs, and down
through the houso sounded:

"To-morre- r! Yee, and we shall ber-les- n

A thousand-swe-e- t

While the noblest sentiments of my
soul were being thus 'held up toscorn,
I paced the room in great excitement
But Eleanor apologized sweetly, and
though the wretched tune, wedded to
those words, kept ringing in my ears
(for, to this day, I only hum "Johnny
Sands," and back comes every line), I
set about another effusion at once:

Lenore, art thou a dream,
A fading vision?

So fair thy form doth seem,
'lis like some passing gleam

From lands. Elysian.
Of course it was printedin the Comet,

a marked copy sent to Eleanor, and I
closely followed the tribute. As I en-

tered Midge was skipping along the
hall like a monstrous grasshpper.
"Hello!" said she, and nodded; then,
swinging around Ihe newel-po- st with
one long arm, she landed herself a
third of the way up stairs. There she
sat down, flung defiance at me with a
flourish of her hands, and began shout-
ing out my last poem to the tune of
"Pop Goes the Weasel."

"If you were a boy," I hissed at her,
with concentrated rage, "I'd wring
your villainous little neck!"

"Pooh!" responded Midge, with con-
tempt.

That evening was unlucky. Very
early the bulky shadow of Jack Clem
ents filled the doorway.

"Brought you some sugar-plums- ,"

said he.
And Eleauor actually fell to devour-- I

ins: French candy. "If were in love
with a girl I'd bring her something to
eat," 1 remembered that expression of
Jack's too well, and, filled with gloom
and misanthropy, I went home and
worried out those dark lines,

A life all wild and tempest-drive- n.

They looked very Byronic set up in

food type in the Comet. But Midge!
danced back and forth, laughing

in my face while she twisted them, by
every barbarous trick of ad libitum
singing, to tne air oi "a irog ne woum

go." One particularly ardent
stanza was her special delight, and she
clasped the air and rolled up her eyes
to illustrate it worthily.

"O, fairest, when thy tender glances
Shall learn to greet love's warm advances,
When all thy pliant, rosy graces
Arc trembling to my close embraces.
Then shalt thou know, with bliss supernal.
That love, lovo only. Is eternal.
It's useless to linger over all these

distressing particulars, but after two
weeks of not June and July nights de-

voted to agonizing for rhymes, I felt
that I had passed a true-lover- ? s full pro-
bation, I practiced a declaration and
delivered it most passionately, The
time was twilight

"Eleanor," said I, "fate has designed
us for each other. We have been ac-
quainted two long weeks. My love is
madness desperation. Dea'rest, be
my wife!"

'l attempted to seize her hand, bnt
Eleanor sprang up briskly, and made
short work of the romantic twilight by
hlazing every burner in the chandelier.
Then she said, very distinctly:

"Please stop this nonsense. I don't
like it"

"Eleanor," I cried, "do you reject
me?"

"Hold your tongue," said the young
lady.

"But I have poured out my soul to
you in poetry."

"Ye-es,- " nnswered Eleanor, with
leisurely sarcasm, "and how charming
it is, set to music!" Then she laughed
- cruelly laughed.

"Eleanor, don't drive me to suicide,"
I sobbed out wildly; and I'm ashamed
to confess Iwas so rude as to try to em-"bra- ce

her,
She slipped neatlyunder my extended

arms, and. facing me angrily, delivered
the fiual blow:

(io away, go straight out of the
house, vou sillv. bad. insultinsrbovl
You're a horrid little goose, and nobody
would marry you." Then she marcned
upstairs.

I felt for my hat, and stumbled to
the front door. On the step3 I passed
Jack Clements. He was oarrying a
dainty basket of early peaches."

"Something to eat!" I ejaculated,
with a sneer, which Jack jjrovokingly
answered by pleasantly smiling, as if
he were in good humor and good. luck.

I rushed home, rushed out again,
rushed to the Comet office, tried to
write, tried to sleen. tried to eat triei

I to tiw rorself ont by walking aad at

last in the esrly mornaag, sat down on
a bench in Union: Square.. By" that
time I was no longer in love. "You're
a horrid little goose, and nobody would
marry you!"-- Those words rankled in
my soul, and with clenched bands and
eyes bent on vacancy I was meditating
a.deep reyenge. "But how?" said I,
in the style of the melodramatic hero
"but how? That is the question." Just
then fizz! went something under the
bench on which I sat a small boy
hooted at me, and I remembered it
was the noisy, detestable Fourth of July.
The military were already gathering in
knots, about the park: the drum and
fife stung my tired ears, and 1 wandered
off toward the East River. A steamer
that looked rather inTiting was just
casting her cables, and, haliiri a dream,
I stepped on board.

Every half-hou-r or so the boat went
bumping up against some dock, and
people hustled on and off. At one of
these stoppages the man at the gang-
plank yelled "Hicksville Landing r'
and I thought I'd go ashore. Striking
into a shady country road, I followed it
beguiled by the distant glint of a lake.
Moodily I was searching aa. answer to
that riddle, "Revenge ! but how?"
As if by magic an answer presented
itself. There peeped out from the
bushes skirting the road a pretty little
head running over with dark ringlets,
and a pair of blooming cheeks, which
proved to belong to a marvelously
pretty girl. An air of ruiticity about
her emboldened mo as she tripped
along to respectfully address her.

"Am I near any hotel ?"
"0 no," she answered; "the hotel's

at Hicksville Centre.. That," pointing
to the lake, "is Hick's Pond. The pic-
nic is down there."

"And you've been at the picnic?"
"Yes. O,. we always have a picnic

on the Fourth. Ike Carter was
me, so I cut through the woods."

"Very rude of Ike Carter," I re-

marked.
"O, he's always doin' somethin1 or

other," the young person responded,
vaguely.

"Where," I asked, can I get lun-
cheon ?"

"Why, come to the picnic," she said,
cordially. "There's lots to eat there."

"But may 1 know to whose politeness
I am indebted ?"

"O," she answered, after a mo-
ment's perplexity, "you mean what's
my name ? Lizzie Crabb. Father's
farm is at Hicksville Corners."

There were certainly solecisms in her
speech, but they might be corrected, 1
thought; and what a lovely face ! Here
was revenge ! I would marry this girl.
I'd walk into St Mark's every Sunday
with my wife by my side. Eleanor
should see that somebody would marry
me, and that somebody a very beauti-
ful creature, too. My superior social
standing, and above all, my position on
the Comet would, of course, make the
matter easy to arrange. It seems in-

credible that a young man of sound
mind could be so impractical and so
absurd. Ahi there's the very 'point
Was I of sound mind ?

Lizzie took me to the picnic, and I
ate sandwiches and pushed our ac-

quaintance. Presently a short, thick-
set country fellow with a flat face, red
hair, and freckled skin came up, and
asked, familiarly:

"Who's your friend, Lizzie?"
"Mr. Graham, from New York,"

said Lizzie, boastfully emphasizing the
proper noun. .,

The freckled fellow, who wore a pink
calico shirt and a silk hat, showed no
inclination to leave us.

"Say, Lizzie," said he, "come to the
swing, and I'll pnt yer up real high."

"No, thank you," "Lizzie responded,
rather shortly.

"All right" said he, and turned on
his heel.

"That's Iko Carter," Lizzie whis-
pered.

"O, the fellow who chased you?"
"Yes. Ike's always up to some-thin'- ,"

which expression being followed
by a pout and a shrug, I interpreted as
unfavorable to Ike.

"I must tell you," I said to Lizzie,
"that I am sub-edit- or of the Comet.'''

"The which?" she inquired, pleas-
antly.

I winced a little, but comforted my-
self by thinking how easy it would be
to train that rustic tongue.

We then took a long walk, far away
from the noisy crowd, for Lizzie's in-

nocence, and perhaps her lack of breed-
ing, made her quite unconcious of im-

propriety in wandering off" with a
stranger. Heaven knows that, as for
me, myhead was toomuchin theclouds
to admit of any conduct not strictly
chivalrous.

When we came back, Ike Carter,
who was lounging on a rock called out:

"Here's a good seat; come rest your-
selves."

"No," Lizzie answered, and pulled
me away.

"O, that's the ticket is it?" said
Ike, and lounged again.

Ike's unmoved countenance convinced
me that our growing intimacy was no
annoyance to him, yet his was a face
not adapted to the conveyance of emo-
tion. It was of a leathery texture, and
overlaid by a fungus of confluent
freckles that seemed to bind down any
power of facial expression. He wore,
one might say, ,a sort of " iron mask,"
and yerysuitably, too, for Ike was the
blacksmith's assistant

Having been so recently in practice,
I found courtship an easy matter, and
Farmer Crabb was quite friendly.

"So you're one o' them newspaper
chaps, eh?" said he, turning upon me
his large, fresh, good natured face.

"I am sub-edit- of the Comet,'''' 1 re-
plied, proudly, producing a copy of the
paper. "Here's my name. And see,
I wrote that articleof two columns."

"Ya'as," said Crabb; "just so. And
did yer prinf them columns, too?"

"Of course not; that's the printer's
work."

"Ya'as;" and Crabb grew very re-
flective. "Ya'as. There was a news-Eap- er

feller in Hicksville once before.
a drunken loafer no good at

at all; Joe Johnson was his name. He
minted, he did; he was well on in the
business, but he said the paper business
kept men up ,o' nights, and led to
drinkin'. Ya as. So your father lives
in Albany," the farmer rambled on.
"That's somethin' of a place, I hear,
but I guess it don't come up ter Hicks-
ville. We consider we've got about the
finest place in tho world here. Ya'as.
What ain't to bo found in Hicksville
Center, to Bogg's store, why, nobody
'ain't got no call to want"

I slightly shuddered at my future
father-in-law- 's conversational eifts:
still, Lizzie might be removed from her.
old associations, and certainly she had
the beauty of a wild rose. In fact, I
began a poem. "O, wrld rose by the
silver lako;1' but I had no chance to
think up any more lines, because Ike
Carter so continually haunted me. He
was Toleased to disTerrard wwTal TinmR.
aad call me "New York," with a pecn--
ur einpuiiws. Wj W3, "tiuess I'll SWy
awhile, Nev Y-ork-:" or. "Goin' out?
VIA gfl With yor. New York,'1 until I waa

-- C rr-

obliged to shut tha door of my room,
and-sa-y disuncuv that I wished to be
alone.

"All right: then Til sit here," Ike
would-auswer.-sn- d station himself on
the piazza of the hotel, close' bv my
window. - Even at night I could hear
the scraping of his chair, that was al-
ways 'tipped, baclt against my closed
Winds. Whenl.wentto Crabb's farm
he would trudge-alon- by my side, his
flat fac8 l perfectly expressionless -

neither glad or sorry, nor observant nor
reflective. At the gate he'd say, "Well,
New York, I'll leave, yer now": but ho
.always .rejoined me on the way home.

I staid in Hicksville a week; then, all
my notions bein" highly honorable, I
xesolyeu,as Lizzie was motherless and
very young, to speak to her father be-

fore committing her to a promise. Yet
as wS stood by an ' open window in tho"

moonlight I did say,
"Lizzie, I adore you."
"I'm awful tond of you, too," she re-

sponded, and gave me a kiss from her
fresh lips.

At this I went straight to the front
porch, where her father wa3 smoking
his pipe.

"Mr. Crabb," said I, "I wish to
marry your daughter. My name is well
known on the Comet. I hope the al-

liance will please you."
"Ya'as," answered Mr. Crabb; "I

suspiciohed you was hangin' round for
that But no, sir; we had a newspa-
per chap in Hicksville before. Joe
Johnson was a hard ease, and he said
the newspaper business dragged a man
into drink. No, young man; Lizzie
sha'n't marry no one o' your trade."

"'Trade?' I am a writer, not a
drunken printer."

"Ya'as, I know. O, we ain't green
to Hicksville. But if the men that
print are a low set, what must it be
when yer git down ter the writers?"

"But the writing is much higher
work than tho printing," I explained.

"Look here," said Crabb, "yer can't
tell me that a man like Joe Johnson,
that can print a whole newspaper, beau-
tiful and even and slick, clear through
from a to izzard, ain't higher up in his
trade than a feller who jist writes out a
few lines. O, we ain't so green to
Hicksville! No, I don'twantno writers
to marry my daughter; not when a man
gittin' on in the blacksmith line is
willin' tor have her." Then, turviagto
Lizzie, ho asked: "Do you like tnis
writin' feller better'n Ike Carter?"

"Lizzie," I reminded her, "you said
you were fond of me."

"Well, so I am," she answered hesi-
tatingly, and she looked radiant in the
moonshine; "thatis, I feel awful friend-
ly to you. Then Ike and I had a quar-
rel, and wasn't I glad to show him I
could have a city beau?"

"Well, now," inquired her father,
"what sot yer to quarreling with Ike?"

"Why, it was to the picnic," Lizzio
answered. "Ike tried to kiss me, and I
ran away through the woods, and
wouldn't let him.1

"Ha! ha!" roared the father; "that's
young folks sUl over. But what made
yer so disobligin' to Ike, Lizzie?

"Don't know," said Lizzie, archly,
"just for teasin', I suppose, for I'm
real fond of Ike, and I never refused
him a kisshefore."

' 'Lizzie !' ' I cried. The shame and the
surprise, as my eyes opened to the fact
that pretty Lizzio was an ignorant girl,
with most crude notions of delicacy
would let me say no more.

"O, I like you, too," Lizzie continued,
kindly; "but Ike, you know well, he's
always up to somethin', chasin' me or
foolin' round. I'd rather marry Ike, il
he's willing to make up."

Stunned beyond the power of speech
I simply walked away in pcrfectsilence.
On the dusky road Iko Carter overtook
me, as usual.

"Look-a-here- ," ho began, with
strange volubility, I've been listenin'
and I heered everything that was said
up ter Crabb's, there." Then, planting
himself before me, he went on: "Say,
New York, I've kept my eye on yer,
night nd day, and if Lizzie had took
yer I meant" and there came expres-
sion into his face at last, and plenty ol
it "I meant to kill yer like a dog: 'a
it is" he spoke swiftly "I'm gom' tci
fix yer a little for comin' between mo
and my girl."

The moon was serene in a quiet sky,
but as Ike spoke she seemed sliver into
a thousand pieces, and every pieca
danced before me as I lay felled to the
ground. Then I remember being set
down upon the deck of a New York
steamer. Somebody found me there
bleeding profusely from a great gash in I

the head and 1 was tucked up in a berth.
In the morning I awoke in the city,

and went straight to the Comet office.
It was closed; the editor-in-chie- f had
made off, taking all the funds, and that
was the end of the Comet. "I'm glad
of it," said I and engaged myself at
once in a counting-hous- e. Briefly, 1

turned in briskly to business, had boy-
ish, healthy tast"e3, played ball on holi-
days, and never dreamed of matrimony.
Perhaps the sad experiences of those
few weeks had taught me a lesson in
common-sens- e, or perhaps some pres-
sure upon the brain was suddenly re-

moved b' the hard concussion from Ike
Carter's blacksmith fist and the whole-
some blood-lettin- g. At any rate, 1 be-

came a properly balanced young man,
and without a heart-bea- t I used to call
on Jack and Eleanor after they wore
married.

So matters went for eight years,
when, one evening at a reception, Imet
a most queenly beauty. "By Jove!" I
thpught "wouldn't she grace a man's
house!" Sho was tall, every motion
was a delight and she was full of wit
and spirit But wo were not intro-
duced, and I was about going home,
yet I lingered near the piano until she
had finished a capitally rendered song.
Suddenly she turned toward me, struck
ajjfew chords, and then, her lustrous
eyes laughing'into mine, she sang, be-

neath her breath, the old tune of
"Johnny Sands." But for words
what! My boyish verses:

" Bnt yesterday I fain would stay
Tho rosy Hours fleetness."

"Midge!" 1 exclaimed, unhesita-
tingly.

"Exactly," answered Miss Adelaide
Ford. "I heard your name and my
memory is good. What a silly boy you
used to" be, and what a. terrible child I
was! I wonder if we've both im-

proved?"'
'.'Suppose we become acquainted, and

we'll find out?"' said L
Wc became acquainted in short

order, and I married Midge, and she's
a handsome woman to-da- y. So, after
all, if I hadn't been a crack-braia- e iyouth, I mightaever have been a hapTy
man. Fanny Foster Clark, in Harpies
Bazar.

Louisville has gone back c the
standard time recently adopted tnrough-o- nt

tho conntry. Out of one hundred
ot the largest cities in tne unxted states
seventy-eig- ht still use tba standard
time. Of the twenty-tw- o --cities that re-fii-se

to adopt it ClevelaB'i txA Ciacia- -
nau are tho most important Chicago

-4 Journal.
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MISCELLANEOUS.

During a round-u-p oa Tongue
River, Montana, recently, three buffalo
salves, were driven in with the cattle.

Victor Hugo thinks the French
could make theirs the universal tongue
if they refused to use any other lan-
guage for the space of fiftyyears.

An enterprising citizen of Vallejo,
CaL, has been detected smuggling
flasks of whisky on board tlfe. Unite3
otates steamship Hartgord by sewing
them up in salmon. San Francisco
Call.

No girl is-plai-
n, says Mr. Ruskin,

who is well bred, kind, or modest All
real deformity means want of manners
or of heart All real ugliness means
some kind of hardness of heart or vul-
garity of education.

The New York Times says the lo-

comotive works at Paterson, N. J., now
furnish for $6,000 and less locomotives
that they demanded and received $15.-00- 0

two years ago, and business is very
dull at that

A Kansas shoemaker stopped work
and began to spend money freely. He
was on that account arrested on sus-
picion of having robbed a stage coach.
Then he had to confess and prqye that
he was an heir to an English quarter of
a million. Chicago Inter Ocean.

A Quebec mechanic the other day
stepped upon a nail which pierced the
sole of his boot and ran into his foot
The nail was a new one and clean, and
he thought nothing of the injury, but
in two days he became lame and was
laid up, and on the eighth day ho died
of lockjaw.

Some photographs recently placed
on sale in Berlin show that the favorite
residence of Prince Bismarck at Fred-cricksru- he

is far from being the castle
which popular fancy has supposed it to
be. It is, in fact, so unpretentious a
little houso as hardly to deserve tho
name of villa.

The keeper of tho only saloon at
Runck Gulch, Col., got early informa-
tion that two horse thieves were going
to be hanged in the place, and he
hastily advertised the entertaiumerit by
means of placards throughout the re-
gion, thus drawing a highly remunera-
tive multitude. Chicago herald.

Between the ages of fifteen and
forty-fiv- o a woman can grow about
seven crops of hair. It averages about
four ounces to the crop, and when the
prevailing popular color, brings a hand-
some price. The total annual crop is
estimated at 100 tons, gathered from
800,000 heads. N. Y. Tribune.

Rattan and cane bedroom furniture
is growing in popularity. The beds
and dressing cases come in extremely
pretty artistic designs. They are cool,
and if properly attended to and cleaned
oncee very six months will last alifetime.
They are sometimes ornamented with
broad satin ribbon, but they look just as
well without this addition. N. Y.
Herald.

Always keep the love letters your
husband wrote you before marriage in
a well-locke- d iron box in the darkest
corner of the attic. Nothing puts a
man in such a temper as to stumble
across his former effusions and read a
few pages of them. Some men under
such circumstances have been known
to kick themselves down stairs and be
seriously injured. Excliange.

"We need righthere in the Sonth,"
says tho New Orleans Picayune, "more
than anything else, skilled labor. We
want, more and more, trained archi-
tects, engineers and machinists. Tech-
nical education should be constantly
applauded and assisted, and our young
men should be taught that 'the learned
professions' are not the only avenues
to distinction and wealth."

Velvet has gone entirely out ol
fashion for parlor furniture, and rep is
seldom seen. Plush is the most fashion-
able material, olive greens, peacock
blues and crimsons are most frequently
seen in this material. Cherry and
ebony are the most popular woods al
present used, although mahogany is
not unfrequently seen. The most fash-
ionable suits of parlor furniture have na
two chairs or pieces alike. Al Y. Posi.

The "heathen Chinee" may be u
poor, deluded son of an effete civiliza-
tion, but he is too "fly" to allow trustnd
cashiers to getaway with the "boodle."
Go Slo runs a Boston "washee" house.
Sun Gun, Hop Yu, Chu Gum, One
Lung, Ah There and Stay There wres'.le
with the wash tub. One Lung was
footing up the crow tracks on the day-
book the other night to see if it talliod
with the cash, and when asked if he
was the regular cashier replied: "O, no:
me keepee to-da- net boy
Evly day auothel boy, one hoy all time
too muchee cheat. All same Melican
man." Boston Qlobe.

The Medical Record makes the
startling statement that looking-glasse- s

are responsible for mercurial poisoning.
In two cases given, of a man and his
wife, the cause of the trouble was in, a
looking-glas- s hanging in the bedroom,
the wooden back of which was dotted
with thousands of minute globules of
mercury. The apartment was heated
during the night In another instance
the source of hr poisoning was a mir-
ror, forty years old, whose back had be-

come weak and from whose face th?
quicksilver freshness was fading. Tho
aged culprits having been summarily
removed, their victims speedily re-

covered.

Our Precocity.

We live at high pressure now com
pared with the life of a generation o
two ago, and require a different food
mental and material. One very no-

ticeable effect of this high pressure in
what our fathers would have called
"precocity." Young people ripen now
very much earlier than they did. They
ripen earlier, and, what is more, they
retain their vigor later. A man of sixty
now-a-da- is generally active and
alert He often plays lawn tenni3 and
cricket, and entirely refuses to "be rele-
gated to fogydom. We begin life ear-
lier, and ia spite of this increased tax
upoa strength the stature of the race in-

creases Awoman who was considered
to be exceptionally tall in the last gpn-eratio- ni

is now out-toppe- d half a dozen
times in. the course of a morning's
walk ia town, and there are few pleas-antt- c

or more striking sights than to
stand in Waterloo Station on a.sammer
nt-ernoo- and. watch the streams of
san-burne- d, straight-limbe- d athletic

I young men coming from .their city ofli- -

i tr tha river and cricket fields. Fol
low them down to their homes in .the
beautiful environs of London; see them
getting their outriggers to practice for
a race, and training for which means
severe labor and rigid abstinence for
weeks see them get on to. their tricycles
for a run of twenty or thirty miles after
the labors of the day; go to the tennis
ground, and see young men and young
women amusing themselves with a pas-

time that tries both mind and muscle,
and the charge of "softness" of living
seems to take a different aspect Au
the Year Bound.
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OFFICIALLY KOTIFIED.

The Democratic Committee Notifies Gov-
ernor Cleveland of His Nomination Tne.
Proceedings.
Aijj.vnt, N. Y., July 20. The ceremony

of formally notifying Governor Cleveland of
his nomination for the. Presidency took
place in the large, handsome main parlor of
the mansion. The only attempt at adorn-
ment was seen in large banks of flowers
which rested on the mantels of the parlor
and library. The ceremony was brief but
exceedingly impressive. The arrival of the
committees in a body was the signal for a con-

centration in the main parlor. There the com-

mittee of notification took a position in the
south end of the room and the members of the
National Committee in the north end. Space
was reserved in the center, and as soon as the
preparations were completed the Governor
entered through the main hallway, standing
with his back to the flower banked mantel.
The ladies of the party stood near the Gov-

ernor at his left His appearance at the
doorway was the signal for a hearty and
spontaneous burst of hand clapjing, which
continued for several minutes. As soon as
this had subsided Colonel W. P. Vilas, of
Wisconsin, Chairman of the late Demo-
cratic National Convention, and of the no-

tification committee, stepped slightly for-
ward and addressed the Governor in a clear,
resonant tone, and with marked enthusiasm,
said:

"Grover Cleveland, Governor of the State
of New York: These gentlemen, my asso-
ciates here present, whose voice I am
honored with the authority to utter, are. a
committee appointed by theNatidnaLDemo-crati-c

Convention, which recently as-

sembled at Chicago, and charged witli the
grateful duty of acquainting you officially
and in that solemn and ceremonious manner
which the dignity and importance of the
communication demand, with the interest-
ing result of the deliberations already known
to you through the ordinarychannels of news,
Sir, that august body convened by direct
delegation from the Democratic people of
the several States and Territories of the Re-
public, and deliberating under the witness
of the greatest assembly of freemen ever
gathered to such a conference in the fore-
thought of the election which the constitu-
tion imposes upon them to make during the
current year, have nominated you to the
people of these United States to be their
President for the next ensuing term 6f that
great office, and with grave considera-
tion of its exalted responsibilities, have
confidently invoked their suffrages to invest
you with its functions. Through this com-
mittee the convention's highest require-
ment is delivered, that you accept that can-
didacy. The choice carries with it pro-
found personal respect and admiration, but
it is in no manner the fruit of these senti-
ments. The National Democracy seek a
President hot in compliment for the man
or reward for what he has done, but in a
just expectation of what he will accomplish
as the true servant of a free people, fit for
their lofty trust, always of momentous con-

sequence. They conceive the public exi-
gency to be now of transcendent import-
ance, that a laborious reform in admin-
istration as well asr Jeeislation is impera-
tively necessary to the prosperity and honor
of the Republic, and a competent Chief 31ag-istra- te

must be of unusual power, and they
have observed with attention your execution
of the public trusts you have held, espe-
cially of that with which you are now hon-
orably invested. They place their reliance
for the usefulness of the services they ex-

pect to act for the benefit of the Nation
upon the evidence derived, from the
service you have performed for the
State of New York. Ihey invite the
electors to such proof of character and
competence to justify their confidence that
In the Nation as heretofore in the State the
public business" will be administered with
commensurate intelligence and ability, with
6ingle-hearte- d honesty and fidelity, and with,
a resolute and daring fearlessness which no
faction, no combination, no power of wealth,
no mistaken clamor can dismay or qualif y.
In the spirit of the wisdom ,and
invoking the benediction of the Divine
Creator of men, we challenge from the sov-eign- ty

of this Nation His words in com-
mendation and ratification of our choice,
"Well done, thou good and faithful servant;
thou hast been faithful over a few things, I
will make thee ruler over many things.' In
further fulfillment of our duty, the Secre-
tary will now present the written communi-
cation signed by the committee."

THE COM5UTTEE'S address.
Nicholas M. Prince, of .Missouri, Secre-

tary of the Committee, read the following
formal address, prepared by the committee:

New York City, July 2S, 184.
To the Hon. Grover Cleveland, of New York:
" Sin: In accordance with a custom befitting-th-

nature of the communication, the under-
signed, representing the several States and
Territories of the Union, were appointed a
committee by the National Democratic Con-
vention, which assembled at Chicago on the
8th day of the current month, to perform the
nlnnsfltit office which bv this means we have the
honor to execute, of informing you of your
nomination as the candidate of the Demo-
cratic party in tho ensuing- election for the
nffir-nn- f President of the United States. A
declaration of principles upon which tho cv

go before the people with a hope of
estahlishinsr and maintaining them in the
Government, was made by the convention!
and an engrossed copy thereof is submitted:
in connection with this communicariotr
for your consideration. We trust

of your judgment will follow
an examination of this expression of opinion
and policy, and upon the political controversy
now made up we invite jour acceptance of
th ovnltfid Ieadershio to which you have
been chosen. The election of a President is-n- n

event of the utmort Importance to thc--
people of America. Prosperity, growth, hap.
piness. peace and liberty even may depend
upon its wfse ordering. Your unanimous
nomination is the proor that the Democracy
believe your election will most contributoto
secure these great objects. We as
sure you that in the anxious respond
sinilitles you must assume as a can-
didate Tyou-- will have the steadfast
cordial support of the friends of the cause
vnn will renreseat. and in the execution. oC
the duties of the high office which we confi-
dently expectfroitt the wisdom of the fcatiom
to be conferred upon you. you may securely
rely for approving aid upon the patsiotisna,
honor and lntenisenee ot the people.

We have the honor to be with great respect;
W-- F. Vilas, Wisconsin, President.

Ificuolas 3f . Bxlu Missouri, Secretary.
The-- address was signed by the membecs

of Governor Cleveland!
follows r

"Mr. Chairosn and gentleraeri! of the
committee: Your formal announcement
does not of coarse convey to me- - the- - first
infoiTOHtiou ot the result ot that oonveation
lately ht'ld-- by the Democracy of the Nation,
aadyet t hennas I listen to your message, I
see about from ali parts

the land ef the great party- - which,
claiming to be the party of the people, asks
them to enirust to it the administration of
their Goversiiient; and whenIconsider,under
the inflnefipe of the stern reality which the
present" surroundings cresfce,-- thai 1 have
been chosen to represent the-plans- the pur-

poses sad tho politics off the Democratic
party, 1 am profoundly impressed by the
solemnity of the occasion and by the
resnonsibilitv of mv positioe. Though I
ereatlv annreciate it I do not at tlis--

moment congratulate- - myself upon Die
distinguished honor which has been con-

ferred upon me beca-se- - my mind is full of
an anxious desire to. perform well the part
which has been assigned, me. Nor do I at
this moment fonret that the rights and in
terests of more tfcau 50,000,000 of ray fel
low citizens are fiYolved in our efforts to
gain Democratfc supremacy. This reflec-

tion presents to. my mind the consideration
which more tian all others gives to the ac-

tion of my party in convention assembled
its most'oober and serious" aspect. The
party and. its representatives which asks to
be, intrusted at the hands, of the people
with Jie keeping of all thaf concerns
their welfare, and their satety should
only ask it with the full appreciation of
the.sacredness of the tjsst, and with a firm
nsolve to affministet It faithfully and well.

x am a DtsiAjcrat becaase I believe that this
h iw at. rtin foundation of true vem

ocracy. Ihave keptthe faith because I be--.

neve, ucngnuyanu iaij auuuuK"-Bpplie- d,

Democratic doctrines and measures
wiJl insure the happiness, contentment and
icosperity of the people. If in the contest

r.'-t-
trpon-whicrrwe-no-

w entsr-- Wr steadfastly
hold to the underlying jinnciplcs ot our
party creed and at all fcnes keep in view
the people's good we shall bo
strong because we are true to
ourselves, and became the plain
and independent voters of tho land will
seek by their suffrage to compass their re-

lease from party tyranny, where there should
be submission to the popular will and their
protection from party corruption, where
there should be devotioa to the people's in-

terests. These thoughts- - lend a consecra-
tion to our cause and we go forth not merely
to gain a partisan advantage but pledged to
give to those who trust us the utmost bene-
fits and honest administration of national
affairs. No higher purpose or motive am
stimulate us to supreme effort or urge
us to continuous and earnest labor
and effective party organization.. Let us
not fall in this and we may confidenUyhope
to reap the full reward of patriotic services
welLperfonned. X have .thus, caliedto jnlnd
some simple truths, and trite though they
are, it seems to me we do well to dwell
upon them at this time. I shall soon, I
hope, signify in the usual formal manner
my acceptance of the nomtoatfoa which has
been tendered to me. In the meantime, I
gladly greet you all as ia a noble
cause."

The Governor spoke extemporaneously,
and not without evidence of deep earnest-
ness and feeling. He 'seemed to realize tho
weight of responsibility which rested on his
shoulders as the standard; bearer of the
party. The congratulations that were
showered on him by the many distinguished
leaders of the party at the close of the cere-
monies were sincere and hearty. After
some time spent in social interchanges,
the doors of the dining room were swumr
open and refreshments partaken ot

THE XATIOSAL COMJOTTEE.
The National Democratic Committee met

at the Delevan House, Tuesday. In the ab-

sence of Chairman Bamum, Hon. John S.
Barbour, of Virginia, was clioscn Chairman,
pro tern. All the States were represented
except Connecticut Maryland Kentucky,
Michigan, Nevada, Dakota, New 'Mexico.
Utah and Wyonung. The proceedings of
the meeting of July 24 were approved. Mr.
Dawson, of South Carolina, in behalf of the
Committee on Organization, made a report,
which was adopted, but the committee de-

cided not to publish it at present t)ie mat-
ter being left in abeyance with the chair-
man and secretary, they to decide whijt; por-
tions, if any, shall be given to the newspa-
pers. Charles J. Canda, of New York, was

treasurer, and Edward B. Dick-erso- n,

of New York, reappointed stenogra-
pher. The following were announced as
the Executive Committee: Wm. H.
Barnum, of Connecticut ex officio,; A. P.
German. Maryland; M. W. Ransoni, North
Carolina; B.F. Jones;, Louisiana; Herbert
O. Thompson, New York; William A. Wal-
lace, Pennsylvania; John A. Barbour, Vir-
ginia; William F. Vilas, Wisconsin; Austin
II. Brown, Indiana; M. ST. Hamin, Iowa;
II. D. McHeiiry, Kentucky; J.J P, H.
Kelly, Minnesota; Bradley B.i iSmal-le- y,

Vermont; J. A W. Sullawayj New
Hampshire; F. W. Dawson, South Carolina;
W. W. Armstrong, Ohio; Miles Rojs, New
Jersey; H. Corning Judd, Illinois; J. B.
Barnaby, Rhode Island; John G. Prather,
.Missouri. The committee adjourned
to meet at the Delevan House at
three o'clock, when they accompanied
the notification committee to the executive
chamber. During the meeting an effort was
made to have the report of the Committee
on Organization given to the newspapers,
but it was voted down. The Executive
Committee will meet at New York Thur
day.

GEXEUAL LONGSTKEET. '

How He has Seen Left Out In the CoM
After Servlnjj the Republican Tarty.
Atlasta, Ga., July 29. There is some

thing pathetic about General Longstreet as
he passes along the street, out of position,
poor, thrown overboard by his party friends
and avoided by those who cannbVhelpTeel-in- g

a sympathy with the historic figure
whose bulldog tenacity made'him one of tbe
most feared of Confederate Generals dar-
ing the late war. As he.ambled along the
street yesterday in close conversation with
George W. Flournoy, a notorious local
crank, it was impossible to resist making"
comparisons of his actual companionship
with what it might have been. Speak"ing of
his loss of the Marshalship, he said it was a
surprise to him, as he never believedf bat
Bryant could accomplish the end he sought.

'I heard that tliis thing was about .to. oc-

cur, but I did nothing to prevent it," ho
said. "I felt safe in tlie knowledge that I
had done my duty."

"What about reported balances due you
by the Government?"

"The Government is due this office S25,-0- 00

or S'26,000 hi fees of deputies held
back to cover any disallowances that
might arise. There is

;XO TKOURLE ABOUT MY SAIAKY.
It is 0,000 a year and the office has always
earned it and received it. In the last fiscal
year the appropriatian ran short and I drew
only 34,500, not drawing any pay for tha
mouths of April, May and June 'just ended.
TThat money is good. The Government owe
me also SoflO for the present month, ;s6 its
total indebtedness- - to me is only S'2,000.
The other is owed

"Bryant is expected: ta arrive next week
with his commission-- . When he arrives and
afcmands the office what will you do?"'

"Turn it overtohim, and then I will'go to
my home at Gainesville' and remain there.

"Will you be out of politics for good?'- -

"I do not know that 1 shall wanthny of-fl-no

hut if T n.T ami as likelvas anvtono ia
Georgia to get employment under MrBlain&.

II should go tohi'miwith as much confidence-- !

as I ever went to anybody."
"You have quite an Interesting- - political,

career," remarked tbe reporter. "Tell me;

about it"
"I never applied' for an officej"" said the:

General. "When Grant was inaugurated, I
started upto'Seehim, thinking I would ap-

ply for an office That was before lie, hads
appointed all' of his Cabinet. I met a mu-

tual friend' wllo asked me where- - T was go-

ing, and h told' him 1 wasgoingtasee fc

Tt is useless,' he said; 4he fus-se- nt

yosc-name-i-
a for Surveyor of Customs

at New OrieansJ" The nomination hung-- It

the Senates I went to see Grant, and sug-

gested that it might be troiilesome te hira
to hav- -

SETATORS nCHTETO MK. '

1 suggested, that I would rather fce- - with-

drew my nomination. He said they al
wanted." offices under hint, and he was nct
goingrlo give any till my- - appointment wfla
confirmed! Iwas confirmed and-- held that
position till 1 resigned ia 1881. E was ajV
pefnted- C.upissioner fr Engineers. for the-Stat- e

of Louisiana, and served four yeais
is die swamps, doing She hardest work man
over did. Prof. Bayley, Governor Herbert
and' General Jeff Thwnpson, ray-- comrades
m the work, all dieciof ir, and I was. seri-
ously Injured. I ame to Georgia. an4
got rrhealth bacfc The SUte of Louisiana
repudiated my salary, and refused to par
mo for two years and four months? work.
Soob after mv arrival here I was appointed
Supervisor of iDternai revenue, and while

I hi FlorMa--1 was appointed Postmaster i
Gainesville. Itefore my time was omiwn
appointed Minister to Turkey, and before
my time was out there I was appointed

rrch-i nf fjpnrma. Before my time is out
here John E. Bryant comes along and puts
me out." . . i

Bryant is. expected to arrive about
Wednesday. In a electoral ticket put out
r Tiiotnn ami T.n?an vestcrday by tna
Whig-Kepublfc- an party, General U Lon.
streefffnamo figures as one of the Electors;
at large. Ia the event of Btaine's electi
this, it is supposed, will gTveHifni a claia aa
the administration, when it may beeoraa
Bryant's turn to go.

-- -
A Parlous Storm.

St. Johss, N. B.,' July 29.--Tbe mail
steamer Plover; from Jhe Straits of Bella
Isle, aadrecentilispatches report a furawa
northeaster beginning July9'nd lasting
ten days. Several fishing craft were sun
and lost, and only two .persons are taeifH
to be drowned.
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